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Fear, 


In May 1988 at Henderson, Ne- 
vada, PEPCON, a manufacturer of 
space shuttle fuel exploded. The 
explosion measured 3.5 on the rich- 
ter scale in Pasadena. Every single 
business downtown lost its win- 
dows and nearly every house within 
a three-mile radius sustained severe 
damage. Remarkably, only two 
people died in the accident. How- 
ever, the scariest part of the entire 
disaster was not the explosion or the 
apprehension about the safety of 
family memebrs, but the breakdown 
of civil order, Video stores, 7-11s 
and supermarkets were broken into, 
looted and robbed. The police 
struggled to maintain order and pro- 
tection. Families who lost garage 
doors and front windows that day 
lost tools, TVs and VCRs that night. 
Why? What happened? Henderson 
is a nice, quiet town. 

Last Tuesday in San Fransisco, a 
major earthquake destroyed build- 
ings, bridges, highways, homes, and 
sadly, people, too. The lives of those 
citizens have been severely dis- 
rupted. But once again, civil disor- 
der occurred. Shops and homes 
were looted. There were reports of 
shooting and assault. The chaos 
forced the mayors of San Fransisco 
and Oakland to call out the military 
and National Guard to preserve 


Looting and Indifference j 


order. They asked comuters to stay 
out of the city for a day or so. I 
listened on the radio as a young 
woman described how as she was 
stuck in 17 lanes of traffic, a gang of 
hoodlums came down the lane and 
smahed her windows in, stole her 
personal belongings and forced her 
to flee for her life. Why did this 
happen? What happens to us ina 
disaster? 

I watched with interest and hope 
as Colombian President Barco 
bravely attempted to attack and 
destroy the nefarious Medellin Car- 
tel. I watched him lose because self- 
righteous and indignant journalists, 
legislators, and citiens in the United 
States decry the spread of the drug 
plague, but refuse to make even 
piecemeal attempts to curb the prob- 
lem. Why? What are we afraid of? 

We always see the problem “over 
there” or “back East” or “in the 
South.” We never admit that it is 
right here next to us. We all have 
friends “with problems,” We're of- 
ten afraid to talk to them or do any- 
thing to help them. 

Fear, ignorance and apathy seem 
to be the major sources of violence in 
our society. Fear of other nations 
and races causes bigotry, racism and 
sexism. Intolerance leads to aliena- 
tion of outsiders. Apathy fosters 


BYUSA Sponsors 
Big Brother-Big Sister 


Brigham Young University Service Association (BYUSA), through the 
ACCESS program is sponsoring a BIG BROTHER or BIG SISTER type 
service to all those thatareinterested. Families can contact the ACCESS pro- 
gram and request a BIG BROTHER or BIG SISTER for their child. Oncea 
week activities are scheduled for the children. Over one hundred BYU 


students help staff the program. 


Andrea Lehman, Director of Volunteers and a freshman from Rochester, 
New York, said the students can spend a couple hours a week with them. 
The volunteer offer the childrena role model example. Most of the children 
feel the volunteer, although being older are their friends and “buddies.” 
One of the rewards of the program is to see the changes in the children. Most 
of the clients are single parents who feel a positive role model would be 
helpful in the development of their child. 

Those interested in participating in the program should contact the 


ACCESS office at 378-6377. 
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Staff Notes 


Staff person of the issue Wayne Farnsworth. Besides obtaining the truck for our 
imaginative homecoming float, Wayne is a dependable and responsible 
member of both the personnel and distibution staffs. 


Staff member of the fortnight Kyle Burdette. Kyle is involved with more 
projects with Student Review than any other person and continually amazes 


us all with his talent and inginuity. 


A homecoming thanks to the Palmyra ward (Utah, next door to Benjamin, 
Lindon, and Spanish Fork) for the use of their float trailer, all those who 
helped put the Homecoming float together, those who participated in it, the 
throngs lining the streets who cheered when we came into view, and the 
dedicated layout people who were with us in spirit. 


HALLOWEEN PARTY The fourth annual road rally / Halloween party will 
be Oct. 28. Meet at the office at 8:00 dressed as your favorite historical or 


literary figure. 


Congratulations Sterling! You will be sorely missed. 


disregard and ignorance. In Ameri- 
can Heritage this summer, I laughed 
as Geraldo Rivers was beaten by 
neo-Nazis on national television. | 
loved it. I hate Geraldo. But as I 
thought about the event later, I was 
shocked to realize that hate and in- 
tolerance caused the fight. Ienjoyed 
watching hate in action. I watched 
intolerance injure another person 
and I laughed. I laughed! Why? 
Because I hated the victim. I didn’t 
care what happened to him. Why 
are we so apatheticand insensitice 
towards other nations, other races, 
other religions, other sexes? _ 

On my mission, I was often the 
discriminated-against minority sim- 
ply because I looked different. | 
began to feel mistrust towards oth- 
ers and insecurity that victims of 
intolerance and neglect carry with 
them constantly. I began to long for 
the day that I could get back at those 
who mistreated me. The day when 
I could go home to America—the 


-is our apathy and insensitvity tha 
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“real” world. These are the feeling 
of those people who looted the stores 
in Henderson in 1987 and attaacked 
the young lady in San Fransisco. It 


It is because Of us that civil ord or 
breaks down in society. Next time 


think about the contributions we 
make to that disorder. Think about 
the things we need to do to make 
sure it doesn’t happen again. 
all, Henderson chould be a nice, 
quiet town. 
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‘Tingle’ 


by Darlene Luker 


OME PEOPLE REFER to it as hope-- 
the thing that comes between 
faith and charity. I liketo refer 
to it as "tingle." Ree 

The first time I really realized that 
tingle existed was at BYU when my 
roommate and I had a “roomies’ 
moment.” We went toa jazz concert. 
Neither of us had ever been before, 
but that night, as we walked the hill 
to D.T. from the HFAC feeling tin- 

gly, we dubbed our incredible hig 

“the jazz-concert smile.” 
This form of tingle comes when 
you feel so good you have an open- 
jaw, freshman-like grin on your face. 
Youcan’t keep from stealing glances 
-at everyone around you to see if 
‘they’re feeling the same way. (Try it 
‘in the mirror until you recognize it.) 
| often experience this sort of tingle 
when I listen to an exceptional piece 
of music. Bach organ, old Police 
‘tunes, and Alphaville blasted 
through earphones are good 
samples to try. The soundtrack to 
“The Sound of Music” is also good. 
Reading some mind-blowing epiph- 


any, like Franny and Zooey by J.D. 
Salinger, works as well. 

Since discovering the jazz-concert 
smile, I have become aware of a few 
other tingles. Maybe you've experi- 
enced the “Sprite tingle.” It got its 
name from those cute little commer- 
cials that show gorgeous people 
doing nifty things that induce 
people to sing aloud about “liking 
the Sprite in you.” 

Sprite tingle comes when you're 
in the middle of doing something 
unendurably monotonous and you 


“suddenly realize a great way to 


make it fun. My first Sprite tingle 
happened when I was cleaning the 
bathtub one beautiful and beckon- 
ing Saturday morning. I locked the 
door, put “Copacabana” on full- 
blast, stripped down to my under- 
wear and imagined myself the most 
sexy “How to Clean the Bathtub” 
show hostess ever, and proceeded to 
demonstrate to the mirror exactly 
why I recommend toothpaste for 
cleaning shiny metal fixtures. 
(Toothpaste really does work, by the 
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ing.. So many people. So much 
walking. How could I use the time 
instead of wasting it? I found that if 
a particularly interesting-looking 
guy smiled at me as | walked, the 
boring walking-time went much 
faster. And then I realized that it 
wasn’t just eligible, nice-looking 
men that could shorten the walk — 
any happy, interested smile helped. I 
challenged myself to smile at every- 
one I passed as if they were a pos- 
sible “special someone.” What a 
tingle! I found myself becoming 
actually interested in the “special 
someones.” It was fun. They were 
always surprised, and sometimes 
disconcerted, but usually delighted. 
Maybe they began spreading tingle 
too. 

Be careful. “Special someone” 
tingle is addicting. Soon you'll find 
yourself enjoying home- and visit- 
ing-teaching. You'll volunteer to 
lead hymns just to see who'll notice 
your smile. You'll offer to take out 
the garbage simply because your 
roommate hates to. Then she'll start 
doing the same for you. 

The most lasting tingle is called 
“testimony.” Whereas “special 
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someone” goes with charity, testi- 
mony goes with faith. Testimony 
tingle happens when you realize 
Someone thinks you deserve to see 
those autumn mountains looming 
behind the law building. Or when 
you finally see what is beautiful 
about Nephiasking his father where 
to hunt. Or when your little brother 
goes to junior high for the first time, 
and you cry at your painful memo- 
ries and his awkward, painful years 
to come. Testimony tingle isn’t silly 
or giggly, but it’s tingle all the same. 

Maybe “tingle” isn’t a good word 
afterall. “Hope” comes close, butit’s 
a little reserved and dry. How does 
one choose a word that describes it 
all?’ What word describes moun- 
tains, Barry Manilow, little brothers, 
“Abide with Me, ‘Tis Even-tide,” 
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Tolstoy, campus bishops, finger- 
jello, love in particular and life in 
general? 

Tingle is when you sneak choco- 
late-covered almonds into the Inter- 
national Cinema. It’s when that sad 
little custodian gets buried in trash 
in the pre-movie messages at the 
Varsity. It’s when the prophet says 
just what you needed to hear at 
General Conference. It’s when your 
roomie cries on your shoulder — or 
even more, when you cry on hers. 
It’s whena potato-bug rolls up intoa 
ball. It’s when you realize your par- 
ents are beautiful people. It’s when 
you finally realize that God really 
does want you to be happy. That’sit. 
Tingle is joy. 


Darlene is not a freshman. 


Dusty Celestial Storehouses 


by Kyle Burdette 


ATTHEW 23:24 READS: “Ye 
M blind guides that strain 


at a gnat and swallow a 
camel.” Is camel swallowing an 
ancient Bedouin circus trick or an 

accusation that we, in our vanity, 
deceive ourselves by attempting to 
maintain a sparkling outer counte- 
nance when the inner vessel itself is 
brimming with guile? 

The Joseph Smith translation 
clarifies the symbolism by describ- 
ing gnat strainers/camel swallow- 

__ ersasthose who “make [themselves] 
_ appear unto men that [they] would 
_ not commit the least sin, and yet 
_ [they] transgress the whole law.” 
_ Obedience to the whole law includes 
_ not only adherence to all aspects of 
_ the law, but also doing so for the 
right reasons and with pure motiva- 


tion. 


Matthew is justified in his criti- 
_cism even today, for westill go about 
straining at the gnats of Word of 
_ Wisdom interpretations, tithing and 
_ fast offering obligations, and techni- 
cal virginity, while swallowing the 


camel of personal righteousness and sanctity 
_ of purpose. Introspection is anintegralaspect what is on the inside. 
of the gospel, yet we prefer to admire our 


which translated are “direction or concentra- 


reflections in the mirror rather than discover 


The Jews call it “kavvanah” and “lishmah” 


tion” and “for its own sake.” To the Muslim, 
“niyya” is translated as “intention.” Kavva- 
nah, lishmah, and niyya are absolutely vital to 
proper worship, so much sothat the lack ofany 
of these spiritual disciplines renders the serv- 
ice or prayer invalid. These two age-old relig- 
ions have maintained over centuries the im- 
_ portance of the philosophy that we as Latter- 
day Saints affectionately, yet at times lacka- 
daisically, refer to as the “spirit of the law.” 
“Moreover when ye fast, be not as the hypo- 
crites of a sad countenance: for they disfigure 
their faces that they may appear unto men to 
fast. Verily, I say unto you they have their 
reward. ..Appear not unto men to fast, but 
unto thy Father which is in secret: and thy 
Father which seeth thee in secret shall reward 
thee openly.” (Matt. 6:16,18) If we lose sight of 
the eternal principles and blessings of obedi- 
ence, the praises of men become more impor- 
tantto us than the treasure we would have oth- 
erwise saved up unto ourselves in heaven. 
Do we abstain from alcohol and tobacco 
because they are damaging to our bodies, or 
because the Lord told us to? Did the Lord tell 
us word for word to be wary of refined white 
sugar and saturated fats? No—atleast not yet. 
However, does the fact that the Lord has not 
specifically commanded us not to partake of 
these things mean that they are good for our 


bodies? Of course not. Does this logic apply to 
cola drinks and chocolate bars? If you feel that 
it separates you from the Lord, then certainly it 
applies. If you feel that it does not, then 
absolutely nobody has the right to condemn 
you or coerce you into submission. 

The spirit of the law is a personal measure- 
ment established to record our growth accord- 
ing to our own capabilities and weaknesses. If 
we profess to abstain because we desire the 
laudatory acceptance of the ward members, 
then we already have our reward. Unfortu- 
nately, it seems that many members of the 
church are attaining great wealth here on 
earth, while the celestial storehouses are gath- 
ering dust. 

We should do good for the good of doing. 
Being concerned that our service will help our 
neighbor is better than keeping track of their 
debt to be repaid in our hour of need. Blind 
guides who strain at the gnats of self-glorifica- 
tion differ from true saints who avoid the trite 
speculation that accompanies failing to under- 
stand the true nature of God’s command- 
ments. Ancient as well as modern prophets 
have admonished us to forsake our pride and 
submit ourselves to the spirit of the law. This 
will develop an attitude not of “how much can 
I get away with and still go to the temple?” but 
of true closeness to the Lord and a desire to 
serve. 


Student Violence 
In Korea 


by Jesse Curtis 


Democracy is an expensive com- 
modity and university students 
around the world adamantly defend 
it. In this sense, students are the 
conscience of a nation. 

Between the innocence of youth 
and the sobriety of adulthood, ideal- 
ism conflicts with the reality of tradi- 
tion. Tradition and government, 
which wield the weapons, often 
cannot accept change without vio- 
lence. And in many students’ expe- 
rience, violence becomes freedom’s 
means of exchange. 

Asa missionary in Korea, I had no 
official political views, but as a stu- 
dent I understood and supported 
the students’ ideals of freedom and 
democracy. While the missionary in 
me felt pain and sorrow for the igno- 
rance of tradition in the political 
violence of South Korea, the student 
in me felt anger at the intransigence 
of the government. 

Ten thousand riot troops storm a 
rally of three thousand students who 
are requesting a popularly elected 
president. Seventy-five students 
cornered in an alley for over an hour 
are bombarded with tear gas so toxic 
other world regimes refuse to buy it. 
Can you understand a student's fear 
of arrest by riot police and the subse- 
quent trip in an armored bus to a 
police interrogation center knowing 
full well you may never come out 
again? In an attempt to petition the 
mayor for an investigation of stu- 
dent disappearances, demonstrat- 


Don’t miss it! 
Coming this Fri- 
day 27 October 1989 


WEEKEND 
A lot of pomp & cir- 
cumstance, as we 
show the whole world 
our special spirit & 
weakness for appear- 
ances in our continu- 
ing effort to win the 
praise of men, so that 
they will take us as 
seriously as we do. 


ing students resort to rocks and 
Molotov cocktails to break through 
the rows and rows of riot troops. 

There are three types of riot troops 
in Korea. Not police; police carry 
whistles and flashlights. These are 
riot troops. Riot troops carry billy 
clubs and modified shotguns 
equipped to launch toxic tear gas 
into crowds. Green clad Iban Kyung 
Chal are mostly college draftees 
serving their three-year compulsory 
military service; most of them only 
months ago were in class with the 
very people they fight. Jeans-clad Po 
Hohm Kyung Chal use studded 
gloves and martial arts to arrest and 
interogate demonstrators. The final 
group, the Gahng Pae, wear only 
biker’s helmets and carry three-foot 
lead pipes. 

The fear and chaos of political 
violence anywhere in the world can 
only be experienced: the unnerving 
sight of riot troops appearing out of 
tunnels and alleys where only sec- 
onds before taxis had been; the reali- 
zation that all the buses and sub- 
ways have stopped and the alleys to 
your home are blocked by riot troops 
in full battle dress. Weaponry and 
violence regularly escalate as stu- 
dents switch from rocks to fire- 
bombs, and police move from modi- 
fied shotguns to long-range tear gas 
launchers mounted on the back of 
assault vehicles. Peaceful rallies 
turn to free-for-alls where students 
with two-by-fours and face masks 
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surround riot squads whose gear is 
confiscated and burned. Groups of 
students are bloodied and repulsed 
by rocks and grenade-sized tear gas 
canisters. You watch the person in 
front of you drop to the ground in 
pain, struggling to keep the blood 
from his forehead wound out of his 
eyes as his friends try and escort him 
to medical aid. I have seen all these 
things, and I will never forget them. 

Before the rainbows of democracy 
and the sunshine of freedom come 
storms of conflict and rivers of 
blood. Can you comprehend the 
absence of feeling as you chase a 
fellow student down the alley and 
after beating her beyond the ability 
to stand, arrest her for espionageand 
anti-government activities? Can 
you understand the hatred that ac- 
companies the chase, attack, and 
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beating of a riot trooper cut off from 
his squad by charging students? 
Political violence is perhaps the 
most vicious and ugly form of con- 
duct known to man, and humanity’s 
indifference to and ignorance of the 
situation is a major source of the 
problem. 

Back at an American university 


political violence is not as severe. ~ 
Democracy and freedom are guar- 
anteed—or are they? If students are 
the conscience of a nation, what type 
of conscience are we? Could you 
attack the National Guard in defense 
of your rights? Could you attack 
your classmates in defense of your 
government? Would you? 


What if Michelangelo had 


used power tools to create 
the D avi id? At Al's Pizza We use fresh 


ingredients and real brick 
ovens to create masterpiece 
pizzas. They may take a little 
longer and cost a little more 


but, so did the David. 


Al's Pizza 
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Dine in or carry out 


Next to ShopKo 
FREE DELIVERY 
375-0025 
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Deal! 


EXTRA LARGE 
gourmet crust 
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By Tom Hafen & Ben Siebach 

When searching for great cuisine, the city of 
Lehi doesn’t immediately come to mind. How- 
ever, Porter’s Place in downtown Lehi combines 
memorabilia with meat in a unique Mormon 
history motif that makes it worth the trip. 

For example, where else could you get a 
Brigham Burger with a side of buffalo and wash 
it down with a 
Mormon Malt or a 
tall glass of the 
Quaker Shakes? If 
that isn’t enough, 
some of the desserts 
featured are the 
Apocalypse Pie and 


_Prophet’s Pudding. 


‘very few BYU stu- 


All this interesting 
food is accompanied 
by a great Western 
atmosphere, includ- 
ing carpet taken 
from the Hotel Utah 
in 1912. You can sit 
on a tractor seat ata 
bar taken from a 
Montana saloon in 
1883. Pictures of the 
restaruant’s name- 
sake, Porter Rock- 
well, who actually 
lived in Lehi toward 
the end of his life, 
add to the charm. 

Surprisingly , Bob 
Trepanier, the 
bearded, rugged 
looking owner of 
Porter’s Place, told 
us that most of their 
business comes out 
of Salt Lake and that 


dents come to eat 
there. With this in» 
mind, we sampled 
the food to see howit | 
stands up to more (or 
is it less?) traditional 


Tom had the Apostles Choice with a glass of 


SMB AL By Bill Stacy 


who are cool, but not frozen. 


childrend...$1.50 - 3.00 
adults......$2.00 RR 4.00 
high {ashion under $10.00 


Community THRIFT & RELIEF Store 


Charitable, All Denominational, Comm. 


rvice. 
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Porter’s Place: Stop infora Brigham Burger 


Timpanogos Snowdrift. Tami tried the Orson Pratt accompa- 
nied by a drink named, Gundownat Sundown. Ben settled for 
Sirlion Tips with a Wild Delirium and Dorien washed downa 
Brigham Burger witha glass of Diamond Lil’. Bob also served 
upa small plate of buffalo meat for us to sample. We found the 
food excellent and reasonably priced. The drinks are all non- 
alchohlic, and live up to their names. Ben also tried the “De- 
stroying An- 
gel,” a ham- 
burger made 
with one pound 
of beef; and he 
highly recom- 
mends it. 
Celebrities 
hang out there. 
Wilford Brimly, 
known to most 
of us from his 
Quaker Oats 
commercials 
and by his role 
as the leading 
old man in 


to eat while we 
were there. 
Also, George 
Durrant, cele- 
brated church 
speaker and 
writer, was 
there with his 
wife, Marilyn. 

Also offered 
are the Seventy 
Special, Parley 
P. Pratt (French 
Dip), and the 
Prophet's Pie. 
They use 100% 
Utah beef for all 
hamburgers, so 
youcantrustthe 
meat. To get 
' there take I-15 

northbound to 

the Lehi exit, 
turn left until you arrive at 24 West Main. Weekends are busy 
SO it is wise to call ahead fora reservation. 


515 N. Univ. Ave. (old women's gym), Provo 377-7676 — 


Cocoon, came in — 
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Eternity, Yeah. 


By Phil Jacobsen 

Twenty-five years ago my parents came to BYU in search of excellence, 
and instead found each other. Now twenty-two years later, I have returned 
to BYU, the spawning ground for Mormons. I graduate in April and in 
these last few months I have had to ask the question, is it allright to gradu- 
ate ummarried from BYU. Will they take my diploma away if that hap- 
pens? 

Am I not married by choice, or is it fate? I look in the mirror to see what 
girls see, and I notice that I’m not hideous looking. Looks aren’t necessarily 
my problem, it’s my attitude toward dating. 

Dating is easy, or at least is should be. I mean all it requires is: A. Ask 
a girl out. B. Get nervous. C. Take her out. D. Take her home. After this 
is completed you just start the cycle over again. Yes, you could add more 
complexities such as C sub category, one—spend lots of money, D sub 
category one—meet the parents, and then there’s step F—talk to bishop, 
but I’m just trying to keep a complex thing simple. Yet it’s the simple part 
that I have the problem with. 

Some how the conversation leads to a dating related topic, and I end up 
telling her my anology that all women are like Bic pens. The anology is this: 
All Bic pens come in packs of eight or twelve, and it is next to impossible 
to tell one pen from another. Take the pack of pens, choose the one that 
appeals to you the most and make it your own as quick as you can before 
you either loseit, it runs out on you, or your roommate takes it away. I don’t 


SR art by Scott Calhoun 


know why insist on this analolgy, but it is better than the “let’s swap moral 
transgression stories ice-breaker,” but not by far. 

My parents are still confused as to why I’m not married; by their best 
calculations, after being in school for five and one half years I should not 
only be married, but have a son in little league and one in diapers. Maybe 
my problem isn’t my attitude, but in my image—I don’t have one. 

I'm certainly not ruling out the possibility of marriage by the time I 
graduate. I’ve seen relationships go from the “Hi, my nameis John, would 
you like to dance.” To the “I know I’ve only known you for two days now, 
but it feels like I’ve known you for a lifetime. Did I say lifetime? I meant 
eternity. Yeah, eternity. So, lets get married for eternity.” I call this the 
Meet-Date-Mate (MDM) syndrome. Definite signs of the MDM are: A. 
You met at the Ivy Tower or any church dance. B. Your fiancee has been 
home from his Mission, less time than he spent inthe MTC. C. Youmet each 


please see Etemity next page 


Stair Rail Reviews 


Ihave rated some of the stair rails on campus for con- The most thrilling stair rails on campus are undoubt- 
venience, slickness, comfort, and safety. 
Almost every building on campus has a stairrail,but an ever present force on these long steep descents. Here 
the slickest is the glazed wood style in the Wilkinson _ even the most skilled railers take special care to avoid 
Center. Unfortunately, most of the Wilkinson Center’s _ injury. 
stair rails are uncomfortable; they are placed too close The worst rails on campus are those descending from 


edly the rails leading to the Smith Fieldhouse. Danger is 


to the wall. the Bell Tower. The angle is too slight to get up any 

Thebookstore’s banisters are the best in all categories. decent speed, and the surface of the rails is too adhesive. 
The rails going down the thirty-three steps to the lower There are many other fine rails on campus, and thebest 
level are perfect. Sadly, these rails have been con- = means of discovery is personal exploration. But remem- 
demned by the powers in charge—four bumpers have _ ber, poor balance, white pants, and skirts are all mocked 
been placed so as to foil even the most able “railers.” by railers and spectators alike. 
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Eavesdropper 


Apartment South of Campus, Octo- 
ber 16, 9:44 PM 


Boy; “I have to take a cake to a girl; 
will you bake it for me since I don’t 
have any cake pans?” 

Gir; “What will you give me for it?” 
Boy; “A big kiss.” 

Gir; “Are you kidding? I don’t take 
kisses from lips as well-traveled as 
yours. You’ve got too much mileage 
on them bud.” 


May Hall lounge, Oct ober 5, 8:00PM 


Confused girl; “Hey, where do I 
know you from?” : 


Characters Prices 


Werewolf 
Dracula 
Witch 
Freddie K. 
Devils 


Frankenstein 
Old Age 
Animal Faces 
Kiss 

Geisha Girl 
Joker 

Cuts & Bruises 


Provo 
375-7928 


Spanish Fork 
798-7051 


Appx. Tame 


California gir; “I dunno ... 
maybe...well?” 

Confused gir; “Physical Science? 
Health? Religion?” 

California gir; “Oh! Like the laun- 
dry room!” 

Confused gir; “Yeah!” 


Cougar Eat, October 10, 9:00 PM 


Taco Salad Man; “T went to a dance 
last night and made an amazing 
disovery.” 

Indifferent Ice-cream scooper; 
“What's that?” 

Taco Salad Man; “There are only 
two kinds of girls on this campus: 


HALLOWEEN 
MAKEOVERS 


Make your appointment 


now for a Halloween 


Here are the characters we're brewing up! 


Characters 
Mines 
Buddhist Priest 
w/bald cap 
Elvira 

Fantasy 
Rainbow face 
wi glitter 
Abstract 
Clowns 

Cats 

Skull Face 
Bashed-up Bum 


30 min. 
20 min 
20 min. 
60 min. 
20 min. 
20 min. 
20 ma. 
20 min 
20 min. 
20 min. 
20 min. 
5 min. 


American Fork 
756-8249 


University Mall 
225-9621 


the beautiful ones with boyfriends, 
and homely ones.” 

Ice-cream Scoop; “What do you 
mean by homely?” 

Taco Salad Man; “You knowtheones 
with no make-up or nice clothes, like 
the ones from Idaho whose mothers 
send them here to get married.” 
Ice-cream Scoop; “Oh, yeah, I see.” 


aac Ua | 
100% cotton 


Discounts for 
groups, wards,& Y 


dorms. 


Let's show Utah 
how we feel! 


Get one for the 
game on Nov.18th, 
and maybe we'll 

deliver it! 


Eternity from page 5 

other jogging around the temple. D. 
Either party says, “I know it seems 
like such a short time, but the Holy 
Ghost has confirmed it to me.” 

So I ask myself, “Will I be married 
by the time I graduate, or will my 
mailing address seem incomplete 
when the letters come to just Phil, 
and not Mr. and Mrs. Phil?” All I 
know is that I'd rather be single in 
Provo, than living in Wymount ter- 
ace. : 


Than Red! 


Call Ken: 
or Mike: 


374-0233 
373-0820 


What you CAN'T get for 
$30 at THE RIDGE 
athletic club: 


Lines to stand in 
Binding contracts 
Initiation fees 
Parking hassles 
Long drives 


What you CAN get for 
$30 at THE RIDGE: 


¢ The only stairclimbers in town! 
¢ Life Cycles 
¢ Over 70 weight lifting stations 
¢ 4,500 square feet of aerobics 
¢ 6 racquetball courts 
1/2 basketball court 
Indoor track 
Saunas, jacuzzis, steam rooms 
What else is there! 


What else is there? Try it all 
for free! Call 224-6969 now! 


: Guest Pass THE RIDGE E 
B 

» Good for one FREE visit with ATHLETIC CLUB ; 
" use of all facilities. 4303 N. Foothill Dr., 
Provo 224-6969 ; 
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2% by Todd Hamblin 


___ Inpossibly the most deafening si- 
3 lence in the history of college foot- 
_ ball, the University of Colorado 
3 _ players dropped to their knees in 
__ front of opposing players and 69,000 
_ Spectators at. Husky Stadium and 
bade farewell to quarterback Sal 
_ Aunese, who had died a week earlier 
_ of stomach and lung cancer the age 
of 21. 

__ Although Sal’s death was neither 
_ sudden nor unexpected, the impact 


_ it has had on the Colorado football 


_ team has been nothing short of pro- 
; found. During last year’s 8-4 season 
_ (which incidentally ended ina loss to 
_ BYU in the Freedom Bowl), Colo- 
rado was talented but often quarrel- 

some. Sal’s death has brought a 
togetherness vital to the success of 
any team. Colorado’s players seem 
genuinely moved by the loss of Sal. 
_ They have dedicated the season to 
him, and wear his name in black 
letters the sleeves of their uniforms. 


A Life Cut Short 


After the Washington game, 
Okland Salavea, Sal's closest friend 
on the team, broke into tears every 
time hetried to talk about his former 
teammate. 

In a world dominated by athletic 
prowess and pressure to perform, 
Sal’s death has taught his former 
teammates that overcoming trag- 
edy is possible, and unity is vital. 
For a team that had 18 players ar- 
rested in 1987, this event has 
brought strong moral and emo- 
tional commitment they were lack- 
ing. Death has brought peace to a 
once troubled team. With Okla- 
homa on probation, only Nebraska 
seems capable of keeping Colorado 
from Sal’s dying wish to “bring 
home the Orange Bowl” trophy. But 
even if they don’t bring home the 
trophy, the Colorado players have 
learned lessons that will help carry 
them through the vicissitudes of 
life. Farewell Sal, this one’s for you. 


Going Really Deep 


The final testing place of Jimmy Hoffa, the former Teamster boss who 5: 


disappeared in 1975, may have been revealed in the November issue of 
Playboy (a magazine already noted for revealing things). The magazine 
quotes Donald (Tony the Greek) Frankos, a federally protected witness, as 
saying that Hoffa was shot to death by two mob-hired hitmen in a house 


near Detroit, after which his body was cut into pieces and stored ina freezer ~ 


for five months. Eventually Hoffa’s remains were packed into an oil drum, 
trucked to the Meadowlands, NJ, and buried by the west end zone of Giants 
Stadium, which was then under construction. 

According to officials of the stadium, no body parts were discovered 
when the field was torn up and replaced last year. But the thought that 
Hoffa might actually be buried there gives rise to some morbid humor. As 
Giants punter Sean Landeta said, “I guess it gives a whole new meaning to 


kicking into the coffin corner.” 
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LAST WEEK THEGOODGET BETTER 
Buffalo and Indy start playing like they should, and 
the AFC Central sinks to a mediocre mass. Denver, 
San Francisco and the Giants look to be the 
dominators, with the Vikings and maybe the Bills 
menacing. Dave the Diviner nailed 10 of 13 
winners, but was too generous and only 7 of the 
winners covered the points. 
Denver 24, Seattle 21 OT Broncos overcome 
miserable 1st qtr, 23 yds, 0 1st downs), to make 
Seahawks 0-3 at home in ’89 and seize big 3 gare 
lead in AFC West. 
New Orleans 40, L.A. Rams 721 Saints take 3rd ina 
row at LA. Rams lose twice in same week after 
season 5-0. Good thing they arent Wall &. 
San Francisco 37, New England 20 QB 
Heaven: S. Young: 11-12 for 188 yds, 3 TD’s, 0 int.’s. 
Niners win first horne gare, sort of. 
Indianapolis 23, Cincinnati 12 Boomer goes bust: 
offense has not scored a TD in last 7 qtrs,, 
only 3 pts. total in 2nd half of last 2 games. This was 
Dickerson’s week: 31 rushes, 152 yds, 1 TD, 1 


aggraqvated harrstring. 
Philadelphia 10, LA. Raiders7 Defensive game of 
the week. The Bum eloquence award to 
Buddy Ryan: “It doesn’t seem like we played that 
good, but we played good enough to win, I guess.” 
serra Sharad KC’s “Ni 

shreds Dallas D for 170 yds.,2 
Ty otes3 cies Chiefs D has not allowed 300 yds. 
this season, BUT 28 pts. most since late 
’87. That's why only 8 starters left from 88 Cowboys. 
N.Y. Giants 20, San Diego 13 Giants’ defense back 
in Super Bow! form, have not allowed any points in 
the Ist qtr. McMahon 12-27-133 yds., 0 TD's, 1 int. 
Phoenix 34, Atlanta 20 Cards end 4 game losing 


by Grant Madsen 


Recently, University of Washing- 
ton coach Don James signed to a let- 
ter of intent a San Diego high school 
running back named Marc Jones. 
Jones had just completed a seven- 
month sentence for striking and 
partially blinding a 17-year-old. 
Coach James justified his action by 
stating (with a straight face), “His 
background is probably better than 
most players we bring in.” 


The sad irony of this statement - 


lies in its truth. And therein lie 
many of the problems of todays 
collegiate athletics. Many coaches, 
after finding a way to circumvent 
minimum academic requirements, 
are signing high school athletes 
who are socially maladjusted, 
sometimes bordering on criminally 
dangerous. It is no surprise that 
some universities are having to 


Score One For the Honor Code 


discipline players not just for skip- 
ping class or getting bad grades, but 
for rape, theft, assault, larsony, pos- 
session of narcotics, etc. Nearly every 
week there is another report of at least 
oneincident of illegal behavior on the 
part of some athlete. 

Anotable exception to this general- 
ity is BYU, and for a very simple 
reason. The BYU Codeof Honor. The 
real effectiveness of the Honor Code 
is not that those that come here feel 
they must honor it (although this 
does play a small part), rather, the 
Honor Code prevents many of the 
those athletes who have no intention 
of following those standards from 
coming. 

The biggest issue of late—the use of 
steroids and drugs in general—is 
under special scrutiny at BYU. By 
way of enforcement, the Athletic 


Department does random drug test- 
ing of its athletes throughout the 
year. It is done without warning, 
and if a player tests positive for any 
illegal substances, he or she is ex- 
pelled. Unlike the NCAA, which 
does most of its testing before major 
tournaments or Bowl Games, BYU 
has the ability to prevent a drug 
habit rather than be forced to punish 
an athlete after the fact. 

The merits of the Code of Honor 
may be questioned in other areas, its 
impact on school athletics is clear. 
Although BYU will inevitably loose 
some top recruits to other schools 
because of the Code of Honor, it will 
likely never loose a top player to a 
prison sentence, something a num- 
ber of other universities would like 
to be able to say. 


Drug Abuse; System Abuse 


by Debi Kendall 


In September triple gold medalist Florence Griffith 
Joyner was accused of taking a human growth hormone 
four months before the 1988 Olympics. In 1982 cham- 
pion Carl Lewis was accused of injecting a liquid that 
appeared to be the steroid testosterone. Coach Bob 
Kersee was also charged with distributing steroids. The 
accuser in all of these cases? Meet Darell Robinson, a 
former U.S. 400-meter competitor. 

A few weeks ago Robinson confronted Griffith Joyner 
on the Today show. Faching each other with the help of 
satelite hook-up (he was in Toronto and she was in New 
York), their accusations were harsh and direct. Robin- 
son charged her with buying a 10-cc vial of human 
growth hormone from him in March of 1988 and Joyner 
accused him of being a “compulsive, crazy, lying luna- 

c.” Accusations weren't the only things exchanged, 
however. Robinson walked away with $10,000 from 
NBC toadd to the $50,000 he received for publishing his 
story in a West German weekly. 

Whatis the motive for such accusations? Hopefully it 
is to improve fairness and integrity in track and field 
competition, but sometimes it seems more like an ex- 
ploitation of an area that sports’ governing bodies have 
left ambiguous. It is possible for an athlete, as in thecase 
of Ben Johnson, to use steroids for years before anyone 


streak in front of a measly 34,000 sunroasted fans. 
Human high (and low) light film: Deion Sanders 
intercepts pass, runs 60 yds. sideways, gets nailed 
and fumbles on sare play. We'd run out of film if 
he touched it too often. 

Buffalo 34, N.Y.Jets3 Time of Possession tells 
all: Bills 4253, Jets 1707. QB Ken O'Brien: 
“Blaming me for what's ha to the Jets is like 
blaming a glass blower in Miami for Hurricane 
Hugo.” 

Washington 32, Tampa Bay 28 Bucs 1 (one, I, uno, 
ein, un) yard rushing. 4th qtr.: 2 T.B. TD’s within 
22 seconds of 4th qtr. make it close. 
Minnesota 20, Detroit7 Vikings D is looking 
scaaaaary: 16 sacks in last 2 games. H. Walker after 
89 yds. in 20 rushes: “There were a couple of times 
today I went back to my Dallas style of running.” 
Miami 23, Green Bay 20 Game winning FG with 6 
seconds left after Pack rallied to tie. Green Bay 04 
lifetime vs. Dolphins. 

Houston 27, Pittsburgh 0 Astrodome record 
59,091 watch Oilers Steelers. Pitt's leading 
rusher: QB Blackledge with 13 whopping yds. 


THIS WEEK A prognosticator’s nightmare, 
and I forgot my favorite flipping quarter. 

Moon eludes Browns’ aggresive D, Oilers win by 1. 
Rams continue slump at Bears expense. Bears by 2 
Cincy snaps out of daze vs. Bucs, win by 7. 

I know. I'man idiot. Cards fall to Cowboys by 1. 
Colts stampede Pats by a lot. Let's say 8. 

Steelers not as bad as last week, beat Chiefs by 3. 


WL 


Colorado &. 
Utah 
Wyoming 
UTEP 
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New Mexico 


BYU 49, UTEP 24 
BYU Ay 200-7 
UTEP 35 Jie 7, 


Detmer (Chaffetz kick). 
BYU-454 Nyberg 
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Scoring 
1st quarter: BYU—10:53 Whittingham 4 yd. pass from 


19 yd. pass frorn Detmer (Chaffetz). 
UTEP — 1:09 FG Cefalone 24 yds. 

2nd quarter: BYU 13:51 Detmer 9 yd. run (Chaffetz). 
BYU-6:35 Bob Davis 31 yd. int. return (Chaffetz). 


catches on. Thesameistrueinalmostall sports. Another 
examples is Bill Fralic, center for Tampa Bay, who testi- 
fied before a Senate committee that roughly 70% of of- 
fensive linemen use steroids, yet no more than two or 
three percent have been suspended. 

Sadly, these contradictions leave the impression that 
success brings with it an implication of fraud. For 
example, Green Bay Packer Tony Mandarich has never 
escaped the label of a steroid user even though his tests 
have never revealed steroid use. During investigation, 
Johnson and his Coach accused basically anyone who 
ever won a track and field event of using steroids. Of 
course, the fact that every week brings out a new case of 
abuse in the sporting world doesn’t help this impres- 
sion. The more the media reports, the more willingly the 
public supports even the most far fetched stories. The 
Griffith Joyner episode is case in point. 

Robinson has found a flawin the system—but nothing 
that can’t be changed. Sports’ governing bodies need to 
devise a more accurate and thorough drug prevention 
policy. The public would then be more aptto believethat 
victory and drugs don’t always go hand in hand and 
would think twice about accusation like Robinson’s. 
However, to completely demolish abuse of the system, 
athletes need to stop abusing drugs. 


WAC STANDINGS 


Rushes — yards 
Passing yards 
Passes 

Punts 2-425 
Fumbles — lost Bek 
Penalties — yards 12-120 
Time of Possession 2637 


4-137 
464 
25-322 


Individual Leaders 

RUSHING-—BYU: Mortensen 10-87, Clark 4-26, 

Corley 4-19. UTEP: Evans 21-85, Gasser 11-33. 
PASSING—BYU: Detmer 22-28-426 yds., 2 int.'s, 

3 TD's. Covey 3-438 yds, Oint.0 TD's. UTEP: 

Gasser 27-50-301 yds., 4 int.'s, 2 TD's. 
RECEIVING-BYU: Boyce 5-124, Bellini 3-59, Odle 

2-59, Corley 1-54, Smith 343. UTEP: Sims 6- 

62, Lopez 6-55, Barrett 5-48, Seay 2-41. 
ATTENDANCE: 65, 528 TIME: 3:13 TEMP: 69 F 
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TOP COLLEGE SCORES 

#1 Notre Dame (7-0) numbed USC (28-24). 

#2 Miami Fla. (6-0) went scuba diving. 

#3 Colorado (7-0) conquered Kansas 49-17. 

#4 Nebraska (7-0) overwhelmed Okla. &. 48-23. 
#5 Michigan G-1) missiled Iowa 26-12. 

#6 Alabama (6-0) tenderized Tennessee 47-30. 
#7 Pittsburgh (5-0-1) off. Played in Steelers’ place? 
#8 USC (5-2) well, I won't repeat it. See #1. 

#9 Florida S%. 6-2) outraged Auburn 22-14. 

#10 Illinois G-1) eliminated Michigan &. 14-10. 
#13 Houston G-1) hold on to your chair— 


7— 49 
7— 24 


Saints not above s Falcons by 9. 

The Fish riddle the Bills, by a whole pair of points. 
What's a Packer? Someone who beats a Lion by 6. 
Don't pick vs. Broncos at home. Eagles fall by 2. 
Skins' D stuffs Raiders’ running, Washington by 4 
49ers vs. Jets? BYU vs. Timpview. SF. by 12. 
Seattle has proven they can beat Chargers, by S. 
Vikings are coming, Giants are there. N.Y. by 1. 


BYU-—6:18 Norm Dixon 24 yd. int. return (Chaffetz). 

UTEP-—1:08 Seay 33 yd. pass from Gasser (Cefalone). 

3rd quarter 10-58 Corley 54 yd. pass from Detmer 
(Chaffetz). 

UTEP-4:00 Caldwell 2 yd. run (Cefalone). 

4th quarter: 14:20 Corley 1 yd. run (Chaffetz). 

UTEP-8:10 Sims 30 yd. pass from Gasser (Cefalone). 


splabozmered SMU 95-21 with 1,021 yds. total 
offense. I'd like to see the rematch in 5 yrs. 
when SMU has rebuilt their depleted program. 
#16 Arizona (5-2) walked by Washington %. 23-21. 
#17 Florida (6-1) floundered by New Mexico 27-21 
#19 BYU (6-1) vaulted ahead of evicted Air Force 
in the polls and in the WAC 
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_The Crime Wave and Other Myths 


SOoGSSE80S @ SR art by Scott Hendricks 


by Daniel J. Lounsbury 


The daily headlines tell the story of a rampant crime 
wavesweeping thecountry. People who watch the news 
and see images like scenes from a Friday the 13th movie 
sleep restlessly. The common consensus on campus or at 
the neighborhood block meeting is that crime continues 
to increase steadily. But is it? 

The biggest problem in assessing crime lies in the way 
statistics are gathered. First, many people don’t report a 
crime because they feel the police can’t help, or that they 
will be blamed. Second, if a report is made, the report 
then remains with the police to do with it as they please. 
Finally, the advent of the computer greatly streamlined 
the process of reporting crime, helping perpetuate the 
crime wave myth. 

We accuse the robbed victim of being careless. We 
accuse the rape victim of acting provocative. We blame 
other peoples’ problems on an internal defect while 
giving ourselves the benefit of the doubt. Even when we 
know the person wasn’t at fault, we somehow feel they 
deserved it. This was demonstrated by a study ofa group 
of twenty people where four people from the group were 
randomly selected to receive an electric shock. The rest 
of the group still denigrated the four “as if they were 
somehow morally responsible for their chance 
misfortune” (Social Psychology). 

This cultural phenomenon of blaming the victim 
makes police reports of crime rates highly inaccurate. 
Many people simply choose not to report the crime to 
avoid personal blame or involvement. Yet, accurate 
statistics can be obtained by bypassing police through 
self-report surveys. Because self-reports are “blame 
free” they more accurately uncover trends in crime as 
well as numbers of victims. As would be expected, self- 
reported crime rates are significantly higher than police 
reports. Yet self-report data shows that national crime 
rate trends have been on the decline since 1973. At the 
sametime, the capricious methodology employed by the 
FBI Crime Index shows a crime wave sweeping the 
country until 1983. While recent drug-related homicides 
may slightly increase the murder rate, both self report 
surveys and the FBI Crime Index concur that crime rates 
have gradually declined since 1983. © 

The FBI gathers its Crime Index statistics from all local 


. 


SS 


police stations nationwide. But local statistics make the 
Crime Index suspect because local police possess a con- 
flict of interest. They must generate crime statistics while 
assessing their performance and determining their need 
for additional help. A 30 year study of crime rates in 
Indianapolis showed that crime rates displayed re- 


‘markably consistent patterns over 30 years. Apparently, 


reported crime rates were often political tools manipu- 
lated for election or increased staff and budgets. The 
temptation to make crime look like it decreased before 
local elections was often too strong for many mayors and 
police chiefs. A “crime wave” often shortly followed the 
elections (this is easily blamed on the previous admini- 
stration) with the chief using publicfearasaspringboard . 
for an increased budget. 

If crime actually went up beyond the ability to statis- 
tically manipulate it, local leaders would disclaim re- 
sponsibility for crime control saying, “Additional police 
won't stop crime...instead, citizens have to get in- 
volved.” Nevertheless, such admissions occurred only 
after increased budgets. This autonomy in reporting 
policies preserved by local police forces weakens the 


credibility of national statistics. 


Not surprisingly, research has shown that Nixon 
similarly tampered with the national crime statistics. 
Just before the 1972 elections, the Crime Index made its 
first dropin17 years by 4%. Incontrast to Nixon, today’s 
government officials have perpetuated the crime myth 
in order to gain office and foster larger budgets. Like 
local officials, they play off our fears—blaming a “sick 
society” for the “crime wave” while promising to get 
tougher with criminals. This way the bureaucracy does 
what it does best—expands while disclaiming responsi- 
bility for the failures in the next election. 

Nobody likes paperwork, especially those who would 
rather be out ona beat in the street. Prior to the advent 
of the computer, the gathering of statistics was tedious 
and greatly inaccurate. In one New York precinct crime 
rose 1300 % in one year. The reason? The precinct 
bought acomputer and hired a statistician. As more and ~ 
more local forces continue to move from paperwork into 


please see Crime Wave 
on next page 


What Females Know 


by Joanna Brooks 

There are certain things you learn early in life as a 
female. There is a difference that often makes you the 
prey whether you are young, old, strong, weak, ugly, or 
beautiful. There are threats that transcend all races, ages, 
and conditions, but that are primarily exclusive to our 
sex. 

So quiet networks form between women, transmitting 
reports of recent crimes in hushed, alarmed tones. 


Friends whisper among friends about places not to go 
and things not to do, all learned from sad examples, 
victims of natural selection. Women cling to certain be- 
haviors, certain defense mechanisms as if they were 
magic charms to ward off some lurking evil. And a 
certain stance, a certain way of walking and of carrying 
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on next page 


“November 1, 1989 page 9 


DAnNzGR 


a The Christian Science Monitor 
a Los Angeles Times Syndicate 


TUDEDT pt 


Crime Wave from page 10 


the information age, we can expect the process to continue to create false 
ideas about trends in the FBI crime index. 

Despite previously mentioned tendencies to under-report the amount of 
crimes while exaggerating trends, even the FBI Crime Index shows a decline 
since 1983. Larger numbers of murders and crime are occurring. But what 
many don’t realizeisthat this is a product ofan expanding population. Thus, 
the media presents larger numbers of heinous crimes to us, creating the 
illusion of increased rates per thousand. This illusion poses serious prob- 
lems. The study of crime in Indianapolis explains, “Until we can generate 
more meaningful data about crime and law enforcement, we will continue 
to create rampant fear and misdirected policies.” Herein lies the greatest 
danger of the crime wave myth. 

The Deterrence Myth 

Deterrence theory is the next biggest crime myth. Most Americans believe 
that getting harsher with criminals deters them from future crime. Other’s 
disagree. A 19th century presidential candidate suggested: 
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Petition your State Legislatures to pardon every convict in their 
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yourself, evolves with the growing 

consciousness of surrounding 

danger. 
You: walk. Straight forward. 
Quickly. Strong strides. Never 
aloneafter dark. Neverinadeserted 
area. Don’t look to the sides. Don’t 
_ lookin the eyes of strangers. If they 
_ say anything, ignore it. If they 
whistle, do not respond. Don’t turn 
around. Just walk. Keep your hand 
on your purse. Keep your eyes 
straight ahead. Carry your keys 

interlaced in your fingers. Don’t 
look likea victim or you will become 
one. 

_ Ninety thousand women are vic- 
tims of rape each year in the United 
States. Women in weatern states 
have the highest chance of being 
rape victims—83 reported rapes per 
100,000 people. That translates into 
one rape for every 1,200 people. 


In major cities and other heavily 


populated areas, the threats of 
_ crimes against women seem much 
greater and the dangers take visible 
forms. The women in Los Angeles, 
New York City, and Boston face 
danger seemingly every day and at 
every turn. Self-defense is not just a 
» one-shot lesson for Homemaking 
_ Night in Relief Society; it is a daily 
_ fact, a daily ritual, a habit. Women 
in large cities have learned not to 
trust. In many places, a distinct po- 
' larization between the sexes has de- 
veloped. Anyone who is not prey 
_ must be predator, any man who is 
_ not a proven friend must be a foe. 
Everyone isa suspect. Allare guilty 
~ until proven innocent. 
But here in Provo, thankfully, we 


here and passers-by say “hello.” 
Men hold doors open for women 
and compliments are taken as com- 
pliments and not as threats. Cam- 
pus police, speaking recently in 
female residence hall rape preven- 
tion seminars, said that not one on- 
campus rape has been reported in 
twenty years. Brigham Young Uni- 
versity seems to bea wonderful, rare 
exception to a dismal rule. 

Yet, even within this exception, 
even in this bright place, thereis still 
danger. And the danger is often 
greatly increased by our false sense 
of security. Yes, there is rape in 
Provo. Nine rapes were reported in 
1987. (On average, only 10 to 20% of 


all rapes are reported to police.) 


There are assaults. There is still 
danger. Signs dot walkways south 
of campus referring ambiguously to 
a danger that does not have to be 


whoever knocks. Some of us even 
walk south of campusaloneat night. 
We get careless in the way we guard 
ourselves. We offer our trust to 
anyone we meet because we want to 
trust them. “If we can be safe any- 
where, it is certainly here, right?” 
Our own attitudes are greater men- 
aces to our safety than strangers and 
shadows at night. 

So the violence continues. The 
sad, dangerous game of natural se- 
lection takes our roommates, our 
friends. The hushed networks con- 
tinue to whisper stories. 

There are certain things you learn 
early as a female. Trusting the dan- 
ger will not disarm it. Denial does 
not make it go away. And whether 
we are spoiled by our wonderful, 


several penitentiaries, blessing them as they go, and saying to them, in the 
name of the Lord, Gothy way, and sin no more. Advise your legislatures, when 
they make laws for larceny, burglary, or any felony, to make the penalty 
applicable to work upon roads, public works, or any place where the culprit can 
be taught more wisdom and more virtue, and become more enlightened. Rigor 
and seclusion will never do as much to reform the propensities of men as reason 
and friendship. Murder only can claim confinement or death. Let the 
penitentiaries be turned into seminaries of learning, where intelligence, like the 
angels of heaven, would banish such fragments of barbarism. 


These are the words of a man who took a furlough position on crime that would not earn him many votes from 
Mormons today—these are the words of the prophet Joseph Smith Jr. While many may feel that today’s criminals 
are somehow more evil than yesterday’s, that does not invalidate Joseph Smith’s truth. When we use the criminal 
justice system only for retribution, both the convict and society lose. Getting tougher with criminals only places 
another chip on their shoulder toward society. 


Other Myths 


Myth—Older people are most likely to be victimized. Fact: The largest percent of victims by far are 16 to 24 year- 


old males. 


Myth—The poor are most likely to steal Fact: “Suite” crime by white collar thieves exceeds 200 billion dollars—18 
times more money than all street crimes combined. 
Myth—People are usually victimized by strangers. Fact: 57% of all murders are commited by a relative or an 


aquaintance of the victim. 
This is Dan's first contribution to the 
Review 
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People Hurt Me 


by Andrew Yerkes 


I do not fall over things. I have 
never broken a bone. I am careful 
with knives and I do not slam my 
fingers in doors, but: People hurt 
me. It goes back as far as third grade 
when I had to take the law into my 
own hands on the schoolbus, slam- 
ming Patrick several times over the 
head with my lunchbox. He sat with 
me onthe bus because he, like every- 
one, liked to make me cry. My nick- 
name was “Crybaby” and my title 
was challenged each afternoon. 

In high school I lifted weights. 
Those last two years were beauti- 
fully peaceful. The only person who 
tried to hurt me was a fellow who 
insisted on being called “Mister 
Wrestler.” He was an all-state wres- 
tler. He wanted to beat this, winking 
at him and toodle-oohing him 
loudly in the hall. He never touched 
me. At the Prom we guy-talked. My 
date looked better. After high school 
things got worse. 


October 1987, Barcelona 

My traveling companion is named 
Savage. We have, by luck, arrived in 
town just in time for Merce ‘87. 
Bands are playing every night all 
over town: in parks, in quaint foun- 
tain squares, even in front of an an- 
cient cathedral. 

We rent a room at the “Casa Mari- 
Luz” on the Ramblas. The room—in 
fact, the city, is too hot. The boys 
across the rooftop are constantly 


playing loud Spanish speed-metal. 
The grandmother of Mari-Luz hand 
washes our clothes for somewhere 
around a dollar and a half. 

We have been in Europe for al- 
most a monthand are suffering from 
culture fatigue. I find that I have lost 
the ability to appreciate beauty. Too 
many museums, one after another. 
Too many cathedrals Too much 
chairoscuro. When we hear that 
Chuck Berry is playing in a nearby 
park we are excited. The thought of 
something so familiar fills us shame- 
fully with nationalistic identity. 

We arrive early. We stand at the 
front of the field, slightly stage right. 
The first warm-up band is a compro- 
mising tribute to the Blues Brothers 
called “Escoria Oriental.” They sing 
in Spanish. They don’t do Rawhide. 
The next band, the Fleshtones, is 
something I’ve heard mentioned 
before as English-mod-rock. Savage 
and I smile weakly, humming 
Chuck Berry tunes and scanning the 
huge crowd. Savage tries to pick up 
the Castillion girl to his left, mum- 
bling something about her eyes. She 
just laughs at us, as if we are stupid 
Americans. 

Finally, Mr. Berry graces the stage 
with his wearied presence. Halfway 
through the opening song I hear 
loud voices above the music and the 
crowd. I| turn around to see a man 
thrashing about, wielding a wine 
bottle like a billy club. I turn back 


towards the stage, ignoring theman, 
nonetheless sensing danger. I reach 
my are around Savage's shoulder 
and notice that he is looking nerv- 
ous, clutching the stage barrier in 
front of him with white knuckles. 
Then I feel around, and although I 
am disoriented i realize that several 
people (ie. gang) are hitting me at the 
same time. A bottle is raised up, 
starting its descent towards my 
head. Savage stops the bottle and 
gets involved. I try to resist but 
realize I am getting nowhere. All I 
can do is note the punches with ob- 
jectivity. Everything is happening 
so quickly that, after the first half- 
minute of pain, I have become some- 
what numb, unable to register the 
pain in my senses. I am aware that I 
am hurt but I do not feel it. I see the 
guards in the barrier laughing at the 
bleeding American. I am flying 
through the crowd, not being helped 
by anyone. I think that this may well 
be “it.” Finally a tall Castillion takes 
me and puts me against the barrier 
with one hand on either side on me. 
He says something to the other that I 
do not understand, then he turns to 
me. “You okay?” 

“Si, si” Isay. Iam hardly okay, but 
relative to the situation ten seconds 
ago, I am fine. I remember Savage: 
“Mi amigo.” I point left down the 
barrier. I can not see him nor the 
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Hurt from previous page 
_ girl he’s been talking to. Ican see the 
four happy fellows who have relo- 
cated me. 
My Castillion savior says, “No, 
no, you stay here.” I nod, as this 
sounded like a better prospect. My 
head swells. My left eye will not 
open. I am bruised raw on my fore- 
head. I need sleep. Thousands of 
screaming fans behind me force me 
to stay for theentireshow. LaterIsee 
the man with the bottle, who I as- 
sume to be the leader, dancing on 
stage near Chuck. He looks like a 
dancing Charles Manson. I stand 


there, the pathetic, innocent Ameri- ° 


can schoolboy, memorizing his fea- 

tures forever. Perhaps planning to 

one day enact some sort of Inigo 

Montoya revenge scheme. I don’t re- 
» member. 


Summer 1988, New York 

I have spent the day browsing th 
Guggenheim Museum, and am 
walking downtown. I have to meet 
my mother in Grand Central Station 
in an hour. I am at the bottom of 
Central park, wandering through 
various sleazy stores. I absent- 
mindedly ask the man behind the 
counter about the: obviously fake 
IDs. I am considering having one 
make that declares me eight-years 


old. This will save money at movies 


and also at Denny’s. i 

Walking out of the store I am fol- 
lowed by a lanky fellow with a black 

and orange nylon bomber and a 
loose-fitting baseball cap. he walks 

_alongside me like an old friend. He 
says, “You want IDs, man?” 

Tam surprised. I say, “What? No, 
nothanks.” > a 

He says, “Right down the street, 

_ man, just takes a second. Real nice. 

_ Gotthemall: New York, NewJersey, 
Connecticut, Philadelphia.” This 
threw me. I had no idea that Phila- 
delphia had been granted statehood. 
He continued, “What's your name, 
buddy?” 

I am trying to find the subway, 
half-listening. “Andrew,” I say. 

“Okay, Andrew, my name’s Jake. 
How you doing?” He offers me his 
truly loose grip. 

“Fine, fine,” I say. He continues 
his improvised pitch. I spot a sub- 
way entrance and cross the street 
towards it. 

“Look,” I say, “I’m not really inter- 
ested. I’m going home now. Maybe 
next time.” 

“You going home? Where you 
live?” he says, stalling and following 
me down the stairs. He continues to 
talk. I foolishly continue walking. 

We are suddenly alone with many 
steps above us and many below. 
There is no sound except footsteps, 
falling away. He stops, holding out 

_histhinhand. “Takethis.” Jade says. 
His voice has changed. 

“What it is?” I say. 

“Just take it.” He sounds angry 
now. [hold out my hand. He drops 
a nickel bag into it. 

_ “TI don’t want this.” I say. 

“I know you smoke that crap, 
man, come on,” he says. 

“No, no, I don’t want this,” I insist. 
I put the bag in the corner of a stair. 
“If you want it, pick it up.” 


I turn to walk down the stairs. 


There is no one near. Jake blocks my 
way and says, “You took that—you 
better pay me for it.” 

“I don’t want it,” I say. 

“If you don’t pay me I'll kill you, 
boy.” 

“There's no way I’m paying you.” 
I say, trying to laugh. I push past 
him. He is shouting threats, curses. 
He is walking with me, yelling. [ 
walk faster. I can hear the trains. He 
pushes me, then punches me in the 
face very hard and stomps off to find 
his drugs on the stairs. A few sec- 
onds later, in the station, people 
stare at me. A German asks me for 
directions. My head is spinning. 


Fall, 1988, Connecticut 

lama waiter at Danny’s Expresso. 
The old fat cook, Tony is a jerk. He 
asks my Jewish friend why he killed 
Jesus. One night I stand up to Tony. 
He comes after me witha frying pan 
full of boiling oil. Everyone tells me 
“way to be,” but from then on he 
takes his time cooking my orders 
and laughs, calling me “college 
boy.” 


Fall, 1989, Provo 

I am standing in my kitchen, face 
to face with a drunk masculine sort 
who is angry because I have kissed, 
in retrospect, the wrong person. 
“You frigging hypocrite,” he says. I 
stare at him, speechless by how 
smoothly he has used a three-syl- 
lable word. he stands very close, 
breathing whiskey that is warm on 
my lips. heis cursing, comparing me 
to various elements of the feminine 


physique. 


I have nothing to say. “That’s 
right, faggot, walk away, that’s 
right, walk away...” He is very 
drunk. Iam not moving. Hecontin- 
ues, “Make a move, pal, make your 
move!” He pushes me. Weare fight- 
ing. The room spins. His brother is 
cheering. His best friend is cheering. 
Two of my roommates are in their 
rooms. One is feet away. He cheers 
the loudest. Later, after another 
roommate has pulled us apart and I 
see myself inthe mirror, I realize that 
I have undoubtedly lost. 


These last few years have taken 
their toll. I catch myself throwing 
about terms like Nihilist and Exis- 
tentialist. Occasionally I unbutton 
my shirts a little too low. Iindulgein 
ugly shoes. I wear glasses or con- 


tacts, if I have long hair or a_ 


crewcut—none of this matters. I 
even occasionally look sporty, but it 
is something much deeper that 
draws these angry forces to me. An 
inner force, a karma, an aura. Per- 
haps a crystal would help.. Then 
again, it may just serve as a handy 
way to grab me by the neck. 

I tell girls that I will surely die by 
thirty. The odds look promising. Re- 
viewing all this, one may see the 
seeds of a child-abuser, a mass mur- 
derer, or a campus officer. This is 
hardly the case. Iam an un-physical, 
un-confrontational fellow. I’m 
weak. Iam bewildered. People hurt 
me. 


Andrew sometimes looks studious. 


Limey 


by Sharon McGovern 


Crime 


A&L will weekly suggest videos available in the Provo area. This weeks 
suggestions are in keeping with our focus on criminal activity with a special 


focus on crime among the British. 


The Lavender Hill Mob: isasublime 1951 British comedy directed by Charles 
Chrichton (who was Oscar nominated for last year’s A Fish Called Wanda) and 
written by T.E.B. Clarke. The story is about a bank robbery. The movie is 
about howa gold brick (Alec Guinness with his best performance) can loosen 
up and assume the airy stature of an Eiffel Tower; and a lead Eiffel Tower 
(Stanley Holloway) can be transformed into pure gold. Look for Audrey 
Hepburn in a brief appearance toward the beginning. 


The Ladykillers: is a slightly less sublime 1955 British comedy directed by 
Alexander Mackendrick and written by William Rose. Alec Guinness stars 
again is a bank robber, this time a wicked and depraved one, which perhaps 
only he could have saved from being a caricature. Afterthe robbery, the gang 
must kill the old lady who knows of their crime (Katie Johnson, who steals 
the movie from even Guinness). Nobody wants to kill her because she 
reminds them all of their mothers. Look also for Peter Sellers as a gang 


member. 


Porter Rockwell 
at Backstage 


by Julie Curtis 


Porter Rockwell lives again, in the 
Backstage Players’ presentation of 
the musical comedy “Porter Rock- 
well,” now at the Backstage Cafe 
dinner theater. The production, di- 
rected by Buddy Youngreen, fea- 
tures Tracy Marrot as Porter Rock- 
well and Kelly Lemons as Joseph 
Smith. 

As always, the Backstage dinner is 
superb. In Backstage’s distinctive 
setting a four-course meal is served 
by very friendly waitors who won't 
let you go away hungry. From 
breadstick appetizers to strawberry 
crepe dessert the dinner is wonder- 
ful. 

The play is an interesting effort at 
portraying Mormon heritage and 
history. The cast performed it admi- 
rably, though the play itself had 
doubtful moments. It presents Por- 
ter Rockwell as a sort of Mormon 
folk hero, and revolves around the 
almost legendary promise of the 
Prophet Joseph to Rockwell, that if 
he remained faithful to the church 
and never cut his hair, no enemies 
would have power over him. 

The show presents Rockwell as a 
modern-day Sampson, or at least a 
folk hero for the LDS faith, but it fails 
to show a serious personality or 
purpose behind the man. I suppose 
this is well enough if you are looking 
for a Mormon Daniel Boone, but the 
witty phrase, “I never killed any- 
body that didn’t need it,” somehow 
doesn’t give enough depth or justifi- 
cation to Rockwell's life. Unfortu- 
nately, the play’s justification goes 
no further than that. If anything, the 
play leaves questions as to the legiti- 
macy of setting up Rockwell as a 
hero. 

The play does show an interesting 
view of the Prophet Joseph, a 
slightly more realistic image than is 
often shown. The scenes immedi- 


ately following Joseph’s death are 
particularly notable for their dra- 
matic power. Unusual theatrical 
techniques and lighting are very ef- 
fective, and I wished that more of the 
play was so compelling. 

The power of these dramatic 
scenes left me thinking that a play 
about Porter Rockwell should not 
have been musical comedy. His life 
is remarkable, and makes a valuable 
study in human nature, church his- 
tory and morality. The comedy ig- 
nores this study in favor of a barn- 
dance revue. 

However, musical comedy does 
have its place, and Porter Rockwell 
is definitely an original subject for 
musical comedy. “Porter Rockwell” 
plays Fridays, Saturdays and Mon- 
days through November 4. Informa- 
tion is available at Backstage Cafe, 
377-6905. 
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Steve Erquiaga 
Keith Jones 
Paul Van Wageningen 


Thursday, November 2, 1989 
7:30 p.m. 
deJong Concert Hall 


Tickets: $7.00 Student/ 
Faculty/Sr. Citizen 
$9.00 General Public 


Tickets available at Music 
Ticket Office, HFAC, 
378-7444 


@Best Prices in Town! 
@®Wolff Beds 


10 Visits For $26 


Now Only $20.°°! 


Through October 31st 


page 12 


THe Ree 


Wednesday, October 25 

Lecture: 

“Self Awareness,” Counseling & Development Center, 
151A SWKT,11:00 a.m., 378-3035 

Theatre: 

“Thank You Papa!” Hale Center Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 
Music: 

Beethoven Recital #2 by Jeffrey Shumway, Madsen 
Recital Hall, HFAC, 7:30 p.m., Free! 

“President's Own” U.S. Marine Band, Symphony Hall, 
7:30 p.m., Tickets: Free—send a stamped, self- 
addressed envelope stating number of tickets to U of U 
bands office, Gardner Hall, U of U, 84112 

Temple Square Concert Series: Salt Lake Symphony 
Orchestra, Assembly Hall, SLC, 7:30 p.m. 

Concert: 

Joan Baez, Kingsbury Hall, 8:00 p.m., Tickets: 412.00- 
15.00, 467-5996, 1-800-888-TIXX 

Miscellaneous: 

Magic of David Copperfield, Capitol Theatre, 5:30 p.m., 
Tickets: $10.50-18.50, 467-5996, 1-800-888-TIXX 


Thursday, October 26 

Lecture: 

Honors Forum: Eugene England, “Sexism, Racism, and 
Other Halloween Horrible-Isms,” 321 MSRB, 11:00 
a.m. 

“Time Management,” Counseling & Development 
Center, 151A SWKT, 10:00 a.m., 378-3035 

“Effective Communication,” 12:00 noon, same place 
Theatre: 

“Thank You Papa!” Hale Center Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 
Music: 

Jazz combos, Madsen Recital Hall, HFAC, 7:30 p.m., 
Free! 


Friday, October 27 

Lecture: 

Mormon Women's Forum, ‘Gifts of the Spirit: The 
Woman as Healer in the Modem Church,” Betina 
Lindsey, U of U Social work auditorium, 7:00 p.m. 
“Test Anxiety,” Counseling & Development Center, 
151A SWKT, 10:00 a.m., 378-3035 

“Living Life Abundantly,” 12:00 noon, same place 
Theatre: 

“An Evening of Rodgers & Hammerstein,” City Rep, 
7:30 p.m. 

“Sweeney Todd,” Opera West, 508 E. 900 S., Provo, 
8:00 p.m., Tickets: $5.00, 489-4648 

“Thank You Papa!” Hale Center Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 
“Porter Rockwell,” Backstage Dinner Theatre, 

6:30 p.m. 

Film: 

“Gone With The Wind” special premier, Scera Theatre, 
745 S. State, Orem, 7:00 p.m., includes pre-show 
lecture, appitizers and desserts at intermission, Tickets: 
$10.00, 225-2560 


Music: 

Utah Symphony, Schubert, Stravinsky, Brahms, 
Symphony Hall, SLC, 8:00 p.m., Tickets: $9.00-27.00, 
$5.00 w/.D., 533-6407 

Temple Square Concert Series: Mormon Youth 
Symphony & Chorus Fall Concert, Tabernacle, SLC, 
8:00 p.m., Free! 

Events: 


- Inaugural Ball for BYU President Rex E. Lee 


Dance: 

Ririe-Woodbury Dance Company fall concert, Capitol 
Theatre, SLC, 8:00 p.m., Tickets: $12.00-25.00, 
533-5555 


Saturday, October 28 

Theatre: 

“Porter Rockwell,” Backstage Dinner Theatre, 

6:30 p.m. 

“Sweeney Todd,” Opera West, 508 E. 900 S., Provo, 
8:00 p.m., Tickets: $5.00, 489-4648 

“The Phantom of the Opera,” (non-musical) City Rep, 
2:00 & 7:30 p.m. 

“Thank You Papal” Hale Center Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 
Music: ; 

“The Tender Land,” de Jong Concert Hall, HFAC, 7:30 
p.m., Tickets: $5.00 w/l.D., 378-7444 

Utah Symphony, Schubert, Stravinsky, Brahms, 
Symphony Hall, SLC, 8:00 p.m., Tickets: $9.00-27.00, 
$5.00 w/l.D., 533-6407 

Utah Symphony Youth Series, “A Global Adventure,” 
Symphony Hall, 11:30 a.m. & 1:00 p.m., 

Tickets: $2.00-4.00, 533-6407 

Temple Square Concert Series: Salt Lake Symphony 
Orchestra, Assembly Hall, SLC, 7:30 p.m. 

Dance: 

Ririe-Woodbury Dance Company fall concert, Capitol 
Theatre, SLC, 8:00 p.m., Tickets: $12.00-25.00, 
533-5555 


Kismet Dance Company and the University of Utah 


Kismet Belly Dance Club, “An Evening of Danse 
Orientale,” Tri-Arc Hotel, 161 W. 6th South, 

8:00 p.m. 

Film: 

“Gone With The Wind,” Scera Theatre, 745 S. State, 

Orem, 7:00p.m., Tickets: $2.50 w/International Cinema 
1.D., $4.00 without 

Miscellaneous: 

GOTHIC, an evening in black, Salt Lake Art Center, 20 
South West Temple, SLC, social hour 7:00-8:00, dinner 
8:00-9:00 p.m., dancing 9:30 - midnight, black attire 
only, Tickets: dinner $35.00, dancing only $5.00, 328- 
4201 

Lladro Collectors Society, Modern Display, 424 S. 700 
E. SLC,11:00 a.m.-3:00 p.m., 355-7427 


Monday, October 30 

Lecture: ; 

“Values Clarification,” Counseling & Development 
Center, 151A SWKT, 12:00 noon, 378-3035 

Theatre: 

“Sweeney Todd,” Opera West, 508 E. 900 S., Provo, 
8:00 p.m., Tickets: $5.00, 489-4648 

“The Phantom of the Opera,” (non-musical) City Rep, 
7:30 p.m. 

“Thank You Papa!” Hale Center Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 
Music: c 

“The Tender Land,” de Jong Concert Hall, HFAC, 5:00 
p.m., Tickets: $5.00 w/.D., 378-7444 

Film: 

“Gone With The Wind,” Scera Theatre, 745 S. State, 
Orem, 7:00 p.m., Tickets: $2.50 w/International Cinema 
1.D., $4.00 without 


Tuesday, October 31 

HAPPY HALLOWEEN! 

Forum: 

Abraham Kaplan, Marriott Center, 11:00 a.m. 
Lecture: 

“Creative Record Keeping,” Counseling & 
Development Center, 151A SWKT, 3:00 p.m., 
378-3035 

Theatre: 

“Sweeney Todd,” Opera West, 508 E. 900 S., Provo, 
8:00 p.m., Tickets: $5.00, 489-4648 

“Thank You Papat” Hale Center Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 
Music: 

“The Tender Land,” de Jong Concert Hall, HFAC, 7:30 
p.m., Tickets: $5.00 w/.D., 378-7444 

Film: 

“Gone With The Wind,” Scera Theatre, 745 S. State, 
Orem, 7:00 p.m., Tickets: $2.50 w/International Cinema 
1.D., $4.00 without 


Wednesday, November 1 

Theatre: 

“Thank You Papal” Hale Center Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 
Music: 

“The Tender Land,” de Jong Concert Hall, HFAC, 7:30 
p.m., Tickets: $5.00 w/l.D., 378-7444 

Film: 

“Gone With The Wind,” Scera Theatre, 745 S. State, 
Orem, 7:00p.m., Tickets: $2.50 w/International Cinema 
1.D., $4.00 without - 


Thursday, November 2 

Theatre: 

“Sweeney Todd,” Opera West, 508 E. 900 S., Provo, 
8:00 p.m., Tickets: $5.00, 489-4648 

“Ghosts,” by Henrik Ibsen, TheatreWorks West, 8:00 
p.m., Tickets: $7.50, students free at door, call 
583-6520 for reservations 

“Thank You Papa!” Hale Center Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 
Music: 

Andy Naell Group, Windham Hill Jazz artists, de Jong 
Concert Hall, 7:30 p.m., Tickets: $7.00 w/I.D., $9.00 
general public, 378-7444 


Friday, November 3 

Theatre: 

“Sweeney Todd,” Opera West, 508 E. 900 S., Provo, 
8:00 p.m., Tickets: $5.00, 489-4648 

“Thank You Papa!” Hale Center Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 
“The Phantom of the Opera,” (non-musical), 

City Rep, 7:30 p.m. 


November t> 1989 


“Ghosts,” by Henrik Ibsen, TheatreWorks West, 8:00 
p.m., Tickets: $7.50, students free at door, call 
583-6520 for reservations 

Music: 

“The Tender Land,” de Jong Concert Hall, HFAC, 7:30 
p.m., Tickets: $5.00 wil.D., 378-7444 E 
Temple Square Concert Series: American West 
Symphony and Chorus, Assembly Hall, SLC, 

7:30 p.m. 

Student Recital: Dionni L. Stone, violin, 7:30 oi ; 
Madsen Recital Hall, HFAC, Free! 


Saturday, November 4 

Theatre: 

“Sweeney Todd,” Opera West, 508 E. 900 S., Provo, 
8:00 p.m., Tickets: $5.00, 489-4648 

“Thank You Papa!” Hale Center Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 
“An Evening of Rodgers & Hammerstein,” City Rep, 
7:30 p.m. 

“Ghosts,” by Henrik Ibsen, TheatreWorks West, 8:00 
p.m., Tickets: $7.50, students free at door, call 
583-6520 for reservations 

Music: ‘ 
“The Tender Land,” de Jong Concert Hall, HFAC, 7:30 
p.m., Tickets: $5.00 w/.D., 378-7444 : 
Temple Square Concert Series: “Duo de Paris,” an 
evening of French Chamber music; Aer Hall, - 
SLC, 7:30 p.m 


